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This annoyed the Prince. "JV0," he said, with an oath, "I
will go directly to the Queen/5 and off he went.
Caroline, left alone at the other end of the room., was not
only dumbfounded at such behaviour, but miserably dis-
illusioned at finding the Adonis of her imagination replaced
by this big, bepaunched man.
"Mon Dieu," she exclaimed, as Lord Malmesbury came back
to her, "is the Prince always like that? I think he is very fat
and not nearly as good-looking as his portrait."
Malmesbury tried to gloss over the awkward situation by
saying that the Prince "was naturally a good deal affected
and flurried at this first interview/5 and held out the
dubious consolation that he would certainly be different at
dinner. But, pliable-minded as he was, even he found it difficult
to prove that black was white, and he allows he would not
have known what to say further, but that fortunately at that
moment he received a summons from the King.
The only question the King asked him about Caroline was,
"Is she good-humoured?"
Malmesbury replied that, "in very trying moments," he
had never seen her otherwise, on which the King said: "I am
glad of it," and there the conversation on Caroline ended.
"It was manifest," says Lord Malmesbury, "from his silence
he had seen the Queen since she had seen the Prince, and
that the Prince had made a very unfavourable report of the
Princess to her."
That evening there was a dinner given for Caroline and the
Prince by the Vice-Chamberlain. All those who had driven
up with Caroline from Greenwich had been invited, and Lady
Jersey and Lord Malmesbury both attended it. Here was the
opportunity for Malmesbury to see how his pupil had profited
by all those long educative talks.
He sat, he listened, and he deplored.
If he had never made the slightest attempt to mould Caro-
line she could not have failed more completely. All her most
unfortunate characteristics spurted out of her like so many
fireworks. On and on she rattled, now flippant, now sarcastic,
now endeavouring to be witty. Caroline said afterwards that
the moment she saw the Prince and Lady Jersey together she
knew how it was between them. Thrown off her balance by
this discovery, she was yet determined not to appear down-
cast in front of her rival, and at this dinner she had the amazing
bad taste to make oblique hints about Lady Jersey, hints that
were both coarse and vulgar.